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UR sun has probably passed the
noon mark of its existence. The
Epectruscope and the telescope
unlte in testifying that it Is on
the downhill slde 'of solar iife, Its
future history may not extend be-
yond five million years, whila itas past i#
measured by twenty or thiriy miillon years at
least. With the perishing of the sun will
come the death of its s¥istem of planets.
When the firs an the hearth has gona out,
the chill of Winter and the sllenca of extine-
tion oreep in on all sides.

We turn from the sun 2'nd the earth, both
insignificant in the great -sclhieme of the un!-
verse, to luquire what arrs the prospects be-
yond.. The sun has millli ons, and even hun-
dreds of milllons, of brot per sune, glittering
n thy-depths of surround (ing space—what ot

o tREmr  Are they also a3 st approaching ex-
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Cwere wealihy, the glory o=
S bullt In' a might.

Unelion, or is it otherwiise with them? The
Sﬂectrnsc-npe again enables ys to give an an-
‘swer. More than half of ths visible stars. as
far as Investigation las Vel gone, Brée ap-
parontly younger in dev alopment than our
&tim. He belongs to a s0l ar generation which

which space is filled, Now, one I8 discovered
in the near neighborhood of a bright star, as
bappens with the star Algol, and as It Te-
volves around its brilliant nelglhibor It Inter-
cepts for a little while the light coming fto
our eyes and produces a partial ¢élipse. These
eclipses, recurring at cegular Intervals, fur-
nish a means, combined with others, of esti-
mating the size and the speed of the myste-
rious black orb which causes them,

Agrin, & dark body manlfesta ils presence
near & star only through the sftects of Ity at-
traction, pulllng its neighbor this way and
that as they swing around their common
centre, sometimes with terrifioc velooliy; like
glgantic wrestlers in & ring. | The known
number of these invisible bodles—dead suna,
Bolar skelotons, we might eall them—is con-
tinually fncrensing.

Countig these extinguished orbs with
which spaee seems to be populous we must
look upon the starry heavens as belug at
least middle aged, If not, indeed, like our own
syetem, on the downwarmi course. The com-
paratively s=mall number of the nebulae,
which may be regarded as the germs of fu-

of the depths of starry epace. Ons of the
most puzzling mysteries of astronomy is the
vast extent of darkness'in the heavens, The
vislible stars are only scattered polnts In the
universal gloom. Xven in:the richest places
of the Milky Way, that marvellous galaxy of
crowded msuns and sun

of darkness shutting us in beyond the utter-
most limits of the wislble universa?

I have long thought that the explanation
may le in the Umitation of thas lumlniferous
ether. Eclence believes that the light of the
gun and the stars is conveyed to our eéyes by
an Imponderable and in-

clusters, which enecir-
¢les he whols heavens
Hke a girdle of lving
fewels, black gaps ex-
1st, revealing only
glimpses of rayless
gloom beyond, like win-
dows openlng out of a
brilliantly  Hluminated
hall into a night whose
darknasg is accentuated
by contrast,

Whait is the meaning
of thie? Does the uni-
verse end thera? How,
then, can wa call It a
univérse? It is rather
only a subordinates syvs- l
tem Included within the

visible medium called
the ether. It extends
unbroken throughout all
the space occupled by
the gtars. Put does
it extend beyond the
furthest Imit of the
visible stars? May not
that drop of ether, if I
may use =uch an ex-
pression, in which opr
gystem 18 contained
have Ita lmiis, Its
boundarcles, at the dis-
tance where the re-
motest stare ceasa to
be vislble? May there
not be a gap, an emptl-
ness, there beyond

~1]'§®uuu° Solar Sustem Duing Qutz = = = Iﬁiw Prrol, @@m{m P. Servlss,

not hear sounds from tle moon because there
is no medlum between  the earth and the
moon capable of conveying them.

Bo &ll the tremendous uproar of the sun,
when It Is toseed &nd tormentsd with those
gigantie. whirlings and upheavals that pro-
duca the sunspots, are inaudible on the earth
for lack o! a medium to convey Lthe waves
of sound. Cut off the luminiferons ether be-
twe=en the earth and the moon, or the earth
and the sun, and those bodles would Lz In-
visibile to us; we should never dream of their
existence.

Just so with starry systems existing be-
yond ths borders of the luliniferous ether,
which, like a transparsni drop, encloses ths
sphere of tha millty way. The fact that we
cannot see them does nol preve that they
have no existence., On the other hand; the
impassibility of Imagining a limit to epics,
and the lmprobablility that Infinite spacs ont-
slde our visible system 18 altogether waste
«and empty, lend likellhood to the wilew that
beyold our siar-filled drop of sther ithere are
other drope, separatsd from ons another by
expanses frep from the medium that bears

that extinotion has nlready fgllen upon every=
thing beyond the vislble univerts and s
slowly advanging toward the centre, must'bs
LrieNy considered. In that view =)l 'space f8 " ""--k-_
to De regarded sa & single drop of the ethee’
filled with gleaming motes, as Filz James,
O'Brien, in his beautifu) story of the “Dis- o
mond Lens,” beheld an Iniinite world of bright
ereations In his Htuminated drop of m* 5
The on-coming of the epieit of death, the f'
gradual extinctlon of suns and the perishing
of worlds in such a.system would r'e.lémhl_l F P
the territile advunca of desicestion watched
Ly the nerc of the story as the water ﬂmﬂr
dri=d sway under hls microscope; and the|
end would be like the annihiiztion of tho
uymph of the lens when her iridescent wings
withered and her besutiful body writhed gnd '
vanished with the fina! evaporation o‘!'ﬂn j i
drop. L.
If anybody will choose to take this view af e
God’s creation rather than the other which
I huve suggested, sciencs, perhaps, Saumat.
gay him ney. But, for my pert, I will haye 4
nona of it. If Is too shocking to every betler
instinet of our being. Rather let ua belleye
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gl noon of existence. that the system of stars which we ordinarily limit to space, for the containing Its universe 3 Infiuitely on every asids, the starry drfops of .

As far us this evidence goes then, it would call the universe is moving towsrd extinetion, instant that you Imagine an end—a wall of stars, exist? Accepting this view, how vastly s the horl- yeuiems without number, all glittering like &'
appear thit the starry U niverse. as a whole, and that more suns will perish in the future glosing space In—you cannct help thinking of The analogy 'of sound may maks thig #0R O our minds expanded! Then We mAY ghower fulling through susshine, and for |
i= stillion the risiug curv | and, perhaps, has than ave horn out of yet undeveloped nebu- something beyond that wall, something fur~ thought clear. An atmosphere s necessary (THI¥ exclain with Jean Paul Richier, "Bnd ooy one fhat periehed or perted with s = S"u
not yet reached the perio lor middle life. But ine: ther than that fancled end. In order that the waves of sound may be S there none to the vnlverse of God! Lol al#o gpieranr o nuw one conilae into sight, while s
there s & something elsi lvhjohis of omincus  This, however, is not all. True, the great This being so, what les beyond the system conveved from place fo place. We hear there is no beginning!" throvgh the sparkle of the vast assemblaga = X
import. Fvery day we re learning more telescopes of modern thmes seem fo have of the stars? What mysteries and what un- sounds originating on the earth because the The alternative lo all thls, vz, that the would fift the glorious spirit of lfe wjumuzr
®bout the dark dnd in gible bodles with nearly reached the bottom In thelr soundings dreamed of splendors are hidden by the wall air conveys them to our ears; but we can- blackness ol outer space may simply Indlcate end. : 3 _.‘.)' &

Poverty and Weal.

HE st rk flew over a town one day,

And one he left at a

The labc¢ cer sighed,
That I h ive another

An | back of each wing an infant lay.

One to a rich man's home he brought

laborer’s cot.

The rich man said, <My son shall be

A lord]_‘,_r ruler o’er land and sea.”’
«’Tis the good God's will,

mouth to fill.”

The rich man’s son grew strong and fair,

And prc ad with the pride of a milliopaire.
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His motto in life was, ¢«Live while you may,’

And he crowded years in a single day.

He bought position and name and place,
And he bought him a wife with a handsome face,

He journeyed over the whole wide world,

But discontent in his heart lay curled

Like a serpent hidden in leaves and moss,
And life seemed hollow and gold was dross.

He scotfed at woman, and doubted God,
And died like a beast and went back to the sod,

By Ella Wheeler Wilcox,

The son of the laborer tilled the soil,
And thanked God daily for health and ‘toil.

He wedded for love in his youthful prime,

And two lives chorded in tune and time.

His wants were simple, and simple his creed,

To trust God fully:

it served his need.

And lightened his labor, and helped him to die,
With a smile on his lips and a hope in his eye.

When all is over and all is done,
Now which of these men was the richer one ?

selusions of At @ollecting.

OM EUGENI 9 PARIA DA THIX-
EIRA, Mar ez de Agus Branca,
has no art pjévts, nor furniture,
nor palntin g by the old masters,
now. The  were geattersd by
anction 10 ge four winds of in-

_ difference, cur loslty, Int rest and enthusiasm.

They cost him a fortun: ' They fetohed much

less than their cost to im. They fotched a

great deal more than ‘ieir value to those

wha know, ,

He knows now, He hf | the experience that
f;&sdlectm may Hot gain exeept in this
way. They are at first & aajo dnd Insatlable,
Th_ey are caplivated by | [if the forms, by all
th_e combinationg of €¢ 5rs that the. ages
. praide,. They sre not cof eny untll they have
filled thelr gallevier Wit (hem,

In their ador, they ha % gone through the
shops and the studlos, ¢ geovering treasures
syery day. They hiave ealized, when they
Aladdin’s palace,
Yewlldering, and
Were rugs, por-
wbinets, compli-
,_cﬁf:, sa._veti‘fmm

It was
whronlelers sald go. Then
celafn, caived ivorles, giit
cated clocks with r'ry,»tai 1

] t!'m centuriey,
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' * morality that won't. They

ﬁh ‘buteherd done, I dint

'tbvsr’n:lut. an' they thru
! 'gorw ' butcher he had |

They are deficient, doubi inelegam not

‘artist,
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The Recent Sale of Dom Teixeira’s Collection and the Lesson if Teaches to Art Collectors.

valuable—only an auction sale of them may
demonstrate that. There, other art collectors
are reckless, affeoted by marks of previons
ewnership, bewildéred, amared, But the de-
preciation in value of the objecis that were
not really beautitul or preclous Is Intense.
The lesson learned may never be forgottn.
The Marquez de Agua Branca was a man
of tuste wwhen he arrived in New.York with
his fortune, He hsad education, !mpressions
of travels in the capitals of art, knowledge
of how to conyvsy beauty of a scene of nature,
an individuality. Why did be not express

| Himself In his familiar surroundings?

He had the manin for art collegting. Ile
wanied his paines on West End avenue, at
the door 'of which bronze griffing kept guard,
to be resplendent. Iis veatibule wis in mar-
ble of wvarled colors, its stalrway was of
rare wood carved by artists, The rooms were
to bo gazzling. They wera crowded.

It seemed that there were not enough paint-
ings, gilt things, festoons and astragals in
them. The Marquez would say, “¥ou are
hard (o please. What would you have?”
And his visitor wonld reply, when he was an
"More roge, more stuffs, mora gold,”
for there was not a question of art evoked

in the Marquez's palace, but a question of
art collecting, The ldea wag not of guallty,
but of quantlty.

Poetry creates unlimited visions. A verse
of Shakespenre shows the forest of Titanla
full ‘of: sylphs, souls, gnomes, falries. There,
winga beat and I!hiéer in such quantity that
one may not degire more. But one’s mind
quickly becomes habltuated to reality, is
satlated immediately by materinl things and
may not be satisfied by anything vislble with
ever of the fAesh.

If ¥ou egay to a littie girl, “A palace whera
are many dolls” she will =spe thoem as wu-
merous ne stars In the sky, or as the leaves
of trees; but, It yon give her 4 real doll In
flesh and blosd, I mean in satin and sawdust,
“she will ask soon for two dolls. Similarly,
the Mg.a quez had three hundred and Afty
art ableets.  After counting them, the visitoy
sald, “Why not four hundred? Why not
other pligues, other clocks, other candeia-
bra with tortuons hranches? And why s the
numbper of the carvad I'G'S}"-l%a‘_go Hmlted 2"

A man who lives in a palack with esilings
of dinmonds, with pavement of gohd,and an-
other man in a dungeon, take soon h@n
equivalent degres the habit of their respect-

lve habitations. The difference is only in
their minds, in their dreams. And g0, the
prigsonar in the dungeon may see unroll before
him the most beautiful houses and the most

divine landscapes; the guest in the palace

may perceive only an annoying and monoto-
nous seintillation. °

At Rlo de Jabeiro the Marquez saw spec-
tacles that were charming, They were come-
dies that cost & dollar or less, or nothing,
for the dialogue and the couplets, dazzlingly
witty, charged themselvez with evoking mar-
vels and transporting the minds of the gpec-
tators into the enchanted world of falk lore.
None resisted. They saw Cinderella taken to
the ball by the falry and losing her glass
slipper, Litile Red Riding Hood devoured
by the wolf, and Puss in Boofs. They saw
Prines Charming and Princess Aznrine unli-
¢d Ly the god Love before an altar of wood,
paiated dnd gilt, the value of which was at
most sixty cente.

The surroundlngs were slmple. DBut the
speciators were go interésted (n the love af-
fairs of thase beautiful beings, (he speotators
desired s0 much to gee them marpied, the
apotheosls was o adequately the reward

roundings scemed full of pomp and dazezling
decorations. FPairy spectacleg evoked by the
Marquez's pelace on West End avenne were
very different. There two or three actors
récited puns in front'of a curtdin, This was
raiged, and armies, Turks, elephants, Ama-
zong, with ghislds brilllgnt a8 saucepans,
passed In review, stupidly.

The apotheozis was In twelve transforma-
tions inundated by electrie.light, Thers were
clearirgs, landscapes, flowers, aquarlums,
museums. Hypnotized by the monotonous
display, the visitor had visions of stuffs and
not of a falvy spectacle, The Marqueg was

innocent of sil that. He had tried to pro-
duce an artistio effect, and given the best

proof of hile sincerity that he knsw how to
glve, He had spent generously a fortune,
He had filled his rooms with a great quantity
of art objects—thres hundred In number—
rigs, palntings, furniture, bronges.

e had been decefved, he had deceived him-
self, All hils years would not hava made time
anohgh to gather the treasures thef he pre-
tended to coilect in & day. He obtained them
becaure they had the descriptions of the
things that are pracious in the records of
the art rooms, without k:uowlng them per-

By Fenrl Pene D [Befs. -

sonally, without loving them really, ‘w_ﬁf‘"‘
out reallging that If they were what t!:ﬂ '5'
were represented to be he could not hsvn '?*
obtaired them.

He had, perhaps, the idu that monsy . ﬁs.
art collecting, as In other things, s sovers
elgn. Ha believed that he rmight have arb
enocugh i he were gensrous encngh, It s an -t

ancient Musion. Croosus in Spain and - S

Portugal saw It dispelied a thousund m

In the matire= of Cihmoens &nd Cerv
“the millionalre whose legacles were of 8
that melted lke wax in the eun I8 uot for-
gotten. Heé ig sempiternal. The art w&moﬂi €
whosa treasures have their value at lm';hl.n.
had money, but he had glso knowhdn ol
art collecting. BS

It is & speclal sciavcs, Famllidrity wi
objects dues mot teach it. Confidence W
perts does not hgsure it An ant eo!!ecﬂn
simply ecledile, refiecting the tastes of
persons—even if the objecta be irrsp
bl in their guality—is not commendabis
cept in a musenm; aud may not be &
either in an artistie or In a business rey
A privats art colleetlion le inslgnificane
reflegt not the individuality of is W nE

The Marquez de Agua Branca j
made a ortune, nstead of losing one, §f
had filled his paisce, on West End avenua,
with furniture, Tugs, puirtings, art objugm
that expressed his minLL

due to thelr falthful struggles, that the sur-

. Doolev o Fort

m(wd Russell.)
Hin®  scenes F'm
wut is goin' on,
ree Is bein' en-
itiful Paris. In
ey with its mileg
chrants—ia belly
largest Amerlecan
itlon's begun. It
1-apers. They'va
all reright, f'r
0 much pothry
i, ‘an’ toe much
aght Lo be a rils
‘te cought poting

| that lovely
iv sparklin' ©
, as Hogan'd say—th
elty in ti wurruld, a rive
¥e don't belfeve It r-repd th!
‘arrested a pote. That w
Fr-rance I8 sufferin” fr'm
thatll scun, as Hogan =i

t‘r th' pom to :nlnch a‘nny

an' twelve. But
X th&mjstaka tw thu.t iv th  glis made was to
a=run in a ‘butcher at th’ me thme. What

#, but annyhdw.
o' te pole-ax t

tim into a cell
Adsnd be th' name
18, but this la-ad
us—Jools Guerin.
business, but Ite
* ke most Iy th'

accused him v war

Guerin—an Irlsh name

As a ripe butoher his

umong & bett...r

‘n' & ln-ad wita

an” havin' beén

ew man, ! cally

.th' Anti-Jew R R
‘Fe see o Jev lhand bt ark

s ?~'_1‘~!s @ good princt

‘Hisy,'" he says.

close quarthers with th' man again’. hfm.
I don’t quareel with Jools' feelin’s, mind ve.

albrol.

An' away he wint. At sharp five o'clock th’
rivilution begun. Th' sthrests was dinsely

"Tis th' histhey v th' wurrald that th' Jews packed with busy journallsts, polis, sojers an’

tikes our watches fr'm us be tin per gint &
month an' we take thim back be meang iv a
jimmy an' & plece iv lead pipe, They're on'y
two known methods iv finance—bankin' an'
burglary. Th' Jews has th' first down fine,
but all th' rest Iv th' wureild 1s at home In
th* gecond. So Jools's all r-right as far as he
goes, *But he don't go far.

Well, whin Jools hear-rd that his frind th'
butcher was sloughed up he wint falrly wild,
He says to himsilf, he says, “I'll go home,"
he says; “an’ defy th' Gover'mint,” be says.
YTl ptart a riviiation,” he says. “But,” he
says, “I must first notify th’' polis,” le says,
“80’a to prevint disordher,” he says. So he
wint to th* chief lv polis, who was an ol frind

Ay hls—they was in th’ sam& newspaper office

or. thripa dairy or something—an’ th' chiet
kissed Jools, an’ ssked him what he cud do
f'r him, “I wish," sald Jools, “ye'd sind down
tin or a dozen good mien In uniform an’ a few

Z detoctives in citizen's clothes,” he says, “I've

askted gome ladies an' gintlemen to a five
olclogk riv! lution at my house,” he says, “an’
I'd like to be gure they'll,be no disordher,” he
says. "Well,” saye th' chief “rwill not be

his name, has been asked to go to th' r-races

with some frinds,” he says, “an’ they will
prob”  rthry to kil bim,'” he says, “Weean't
play fav'rites hera,” he says. *“We have
to i the low 85 well as th' high," ha
CERS nything happens to this man th*

at

‘e f'r ug" he says. "B

! » 1 can £t ye, me ol"
-‘L: & oJ Y
Y ARle,

L

*“Ye gee th' prisident, I f'niget.

* to. be taken up be th' ex-prisi- tectives in citizens’ u!ufhst,” he says.
“lon an’ they're num'rons enom' aa o'clock m’lu&on at rny house," he says,

fash'nably dhressed ladies who come down
fi'm th' "Chang's All Hasy in' motocycles,
There was gr-reit excitement ag Jools come

A 1oR

-
-

asbestok rose in Hig. buttoshole. *Round his
walst was sthrapped foitr hundhred rounds
iy ca’tridges an’ eight day® provisions, He
carri'd a Mauser rifle on ep¢h shoulder, a
machine gun undher wan ar-rm, & dinnymite

bomh undher another an' he was sakin a

CEsT MoN
‘ BUSY
» DAy

| AUJOURDHY)

“I wish,” said Jools, “ye'd sind down tin or & dozen good men in uniform ant a few da-

titve

asked some ladies an’ gintlemen to a five

tan? l’d like te hu sure ihcy’ll bs no- dboro‘hnr,” he

Q.

Loot Franswoo Coppere an' th' ar-rmy, v
whoge honor Ivry Fr-renchman'll lay down
his lfe, th' slege will now begln. We will
not,” he saya, “lave (his house till we have
driven lvry cur-rsed Cosmypollitan or Jew,"
he says, "“fr'm this noble land lv th' Lr-rave
Wi HoTRE—Ay - t_g' flea,” he saya, Veey
¥r-rance,” he says. - ves¥.lonls. Guerin,” he
gays, “‘Conspuez Rothscheeld,” he says "IUs
.ye'er move, Loot,” he says, to th’ polifnan,

“I defer to th' ar-rmy whose honor i3 be-
yond reproach,” says th' pgusma&. ‘“or yeconi-
tion,"” he says. “'Veev l'army,” he says.

“Thank ye,” says Gin'ral Bellow, salutin’,
“I will do ms jooty. Man can do no nlore,”
he says  “Jools’ he says, “surrinder,’ he
eays. “Ye cannot longer hol' out,” he  0¥8.
“Ye have provisions on'y f'r elght years.”

“Wea will remain till th' last. wan v u8
perishes Iy Indigestion,'” says Jools,

“Thin T must take sthrong measures,” EAYS
th' Gin'ral. "At a given signal we will ftorm
th' house, bate down th’ dures, smash {0 th'
roofs, cot off th' gas, polson th' wather sip-
iy, baek up. th’ sewer, break th’ windys an’
r-raise tn' rint."

“Do ye'er worgt,"” rays Jools, proudly,

“Thin,” says th' Gin'ral Impressiyvaly. “if
these mengures do not suffice, T will suspind
th' deliv'ry iy th' malls)” he says. |

“Miscreaut!” ories Jools, tur-rnip” White:

“An this called m metrolfu]l govermint' he
says. “Mong doo;” he says, “what Jr-rimes
will not Fr-rinchmen cominit again' Fr-rinch-
men,” he seyse “But” he says, “¥e little
kmow us If ye think we-ean be-guelsd be
wlence." te says, “I have a last card,” he
says. | “Irefuse to glva th' signal,” he' BAYE

"I'htn. ‘maye th' Gin'ral, tm=roin’ 2WaF
with dears in his m "m must adoPt other

By . P. Dumne,

ve anny fnore sidioulous (han n. mlik
sllf,” says he.

“Me honor is satizsfied.,” says Jools.: |
¥e'er worst,” says he.

At 8 o'clock th' Minister Iv War mm
toolk command. He ordlisred UG tw-luty'
mints iv cav'lry, tin batthries v artillery,
two divisions iv fut sofers. It was his in
tion to sind th’ cav'iry in over the roofs. ety
th* army earried th' front stoop, protected ,'-' e
firs fr'm th' heavy artillery, wille th'' o4 b
navy shelled th ‘back dure. But this m -¥e
seen to be impossible Lecause th” man that? o L
owned th' wine shop next dure, he sald "%
ahirive away custonn Al th' sthreotk {'r
miles ar-round was blockaded without
‘Th' fire department was cailed to put th
out, but wather niver touched him. Th' sewer
gang wint down an’® blocked th' dhraing,

Jools soon had inspiration ©ra rent’s writinl
At last accounts th' garrinon was srill holdl

out bravely again® a witherln® fire Iy

1064, lobsters, omelsls, an’ hame. A

gossopn in th' slvinth ertill'ry 41 part

effectlve wurrlck, hur-rlin’ a plate im
blad eggs accrost th' street without n e
dhrop, an’ is now thrainin® & ple ke ¥ ]
used Lo make on th' first windy iv _lh’gioa*
fiure. It iv reported that the Minister Iv War
at 4 a'plogk to-morrow mornin' will dhrop &
bundis of copiss of Jools's paper through

chimbizy. Whin he opens th' window' :
be Paul De*aultde ‘Il be' rorend to him T A

is sgain’ ty" articles iv war, but th" m"h;\ Fr
desp'rats. " ) ‘»1

But I was thinkin’, Hinnissy, ul:m%
down th' Roo Chabroo! how r'a like to
Chilesgo pslizman come strofiin' alo
‘his hat on th' Wack iy his Hagd. I?
‘Chlcago polismen. They sesm to
maa’s head's as hard @5 thel



